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Loues Labours loft. 



jiolm Primus. 



enter Ferdinand King ofNauarre, Berowne , Lonratutt, 
and T>nmanc % 




Ferdinand* 

]Ec Fame, that all hunt after in their ljucs 
Line regiftred vpon our brazen Tombes* 

And then grace vs in thedifgrace of death r 
Whenfpightof cormorant deuouriogTimc 
T . . Th’endeuour of thisprefent breath may buyi 

That honour which (hall batehisfyehes keenc cdec 
And makevsheyresofallcternitie. 

Therefore braue conquerors, for fo you are 
That warre again!! your owne affeftions, * 

And the huge Annie of the worlds defir cs 
Our late edia fhall ftrongly ftand in force 
N anar fhall be the wonder of the world . ' ' 

O ur Court (hall be a little Academe , 

•Still and contcmplatiuein liuing Art. 

^ou three, Berowne, T> urn nine, and Lonvatul/' 

Ham worntfor three yeeres tcrrae , to & 

Hy fellow fchollcrs, and to keepe diofcftatnees 
ihatarc recorded in this fcedule hterc 
Your oathesarepaft and now fubferibe your names 
That lus owne hand may ftrike his honour downf 
That violates the fmallefi branch herein • * 

Ifyou arearm'd to doe, asfworne to doe 
Subfcribe coy cut deepe oathes, and keepe it to, 

^ 2 LongatiiU: 






A 




tones Labour's loft. 

Ltnjra«m . lam refolu’d, »ri* but a three yeerci faft: 

The iBinde fliall banquet, though the body pine. 

Fat paunches haue leanc pates : and daintie bits 
Make rich the ribs, butbanquerout the wits. 

Humane. MylouingLotd, Humane ismomficd s 
The grotler manner of thefe worlds delights. 

He throwesvponthe grolfc worlds bafer ftaucs: 

T-o loue, to wealth, to pompe I pine and die, 

With all thefe lining in Philofophic. 

Bercwne. I can but fay their proteftationcuer,. 

So much, deerc Liege, I haue already fworne. 

That is, to liuc and ftudy heere three yeeres. 

But there are other Aria obferuanccs : 

As not to fee a woman in thatterme, 

Which 1 hope. weliis not enrolled there. 

And one day in a weeke to touch no food : 

And but one tncale on eucryday befide: 

The which I hope is not enrolled there. 

And then to fl^epe but three hollies in the nighty 
And nor be fcenc to winke of all the day. 

When I was wont to thinkc no harinc all night, , 

And make a darke night too of halfe the day : 

Which I hope well i* not enrolled there. . 

O, thefe are barren taskes. too bard to keepe, 

Not to fee Ladyes,ftudy, faft,not fleepc. 

Ferd. Yo ur oath ispaft, to pafle away from thefe. . 

Berov. Let me fay no my 1-icdge, and if youplcafe, . 

I onely fworc to ftudy with your grace, 

And ft ay heere in yoprCourtfor three yeeres fpacc. 

Longa. You fwore to that Birovne y and to the reft. . 

Berov. By yea and nay fir, then I fworc in ieft. . 

What isthc end of ftudy, letme know 4 . 

Fer. Why that, to know vvhicbelle wc fhould not know. .. 

Ber. Things hid &bard(youmeanc) from common fcDfCo 
Ferd. I, that is ftudies god-hke recompence. 

Bero. Come on then, I will fweare to ftudy, jb, . 

To kno w thething I am forbid toknow : 

Astbus, to ftudy where I well may dine , . 

When. Lto© faft cxprsllely am forbid. ■„ { 
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Lorn Labours left. 

Or ftudy whereto meete feme Miftreffc fine; . 

When Miftrclles from common fenfe are hid: 

Or hauing fworne too hard a jceeping oath, 

Studie to breake it, and not breake my troth. 

Ifftudicsgainebe thus, and thisbefoe, { 

Studie knowes that which yet it doth not know, 

Sweore me to this, and I will nee’rc fay no. 

Ferd. Thefe be the ftops that hinder ftudicquite, 
Andtraincourintcllefts to vainedelight. 

Ber. Why ? all delights arc vaine, and that moftvaiue 
Which with paine purchas’d, doth inherit painc, 

Aspainefully to poare vpona Booke , 

To fecke the light of truth, while truth thewhile 
Dothfalfcly blinde the eye-fight of his locke : 

Light iccking light, doth light of light beguile 
So ereyou finde where light in darkeneffe lies. 

Your light growes datke by loofingof your eyes* 

Studie me how to pleafe the eye indeede, 

By fixing it vpon a fairer eye, 

Who dazling fo, thar eye ftiall be his heed. 

And giue him light that it was blinded by, 

Studie is like the heauens glorious Sunne, 

That will not be deepe fearch’d with fawey lookes : 

Small haue continuall plodders euerwonne, 

Saue bafe authority from others Bookes. / . i 

Thefe Earthly Godfathers of heauens lights. 

That giuc a name to euery fixed Starre, 

Haue no more profit of their (hieing nights, 

Then thofe that walkc and wot not what they are. 

Too much to know, istoknownoughthut famet 
And euery Godfather can giue a name. 

Fer. How well hee’s read, to reafon agsinft reading j . 

Fdtim. Proceeded well, to ftopail good proceeding^: 

Lon. Heeweedesthecorne, and ftill Ictsgrow the weeding; 
Ber. The fpring is nearc when greencgcelfe arc abreedmg, , 
Hum. How folJowesthat ? 

Ber. Fitinhisplace and time.. 

Hum. In reafon nothing. 

Btr. Something then in rime. 

A- i . 



E l •> 






Loues Labour s loft, 

Fcrd Berowne islike an enuious (heaping Froft, 

Before the birds haue any caufe to (mg? . 

Why (hould I ioy in any aboruue birth . 

At Chriftmas I do more defire a role, 

Then wifh a Snow in Mayes new fangled fhowes ; 

But like of each thing that in fcafon grower. 

So you to lludie now it is too late. 

That were toclymbe ore the houfe to vnioeke the gate. 
p £r Weil, fit you out, goe home BWovme r adue. 

Ber No my good Lord, I haue fwornetoftay with your 

And though I haue for Barbarifme fpokc more, 

Then for that Angcll knowledge you can fay, 

Yet confident Ilckeepe what 1 hauefworne. 

And bide the penance of each three yearcs dayc. 

Giue me the paper, let me reade the fame, 

And totheftriaeft decrees lie write my name. 

jFVr.How wellthisyeelding refcuesthec from fiiam . 
Ber.Item. Thatno woman (hall come within a mi c o my . 
Court. 

Hath this beenc proclaimed ? 

Lon* Fouredayesagoe. 

Ber. Let's fee the penaltic. 

On painc of looting her tongue. 

Who deuis’d this penaltic < 

Lon. Marry that did I. 

^<?r. SweetcLord, andwhy? 

Lon . Tofrightthcm hencewith that dread penaiue, 

A tirSy" TbSStc a TO m»n wlehin t h t 

tearmeof three yceres, he (hall endure inch publike flume, as 

the reft of the Court fliallpofTiblydeuife. 

Ber. This Article my Licdgc your felfe mutt breake, 

Forwcllyouknow herecomesin Embaflie 

The French Kings daughter, with your felfe to fpeakC; 

A Maide of grace and compleate maieftie. 

About furrendervp of Aquitaine '. 

Tn derrenir ficke. and becUrid Father, 









* 




loues Labour's /afi. 

Thereforethis article is made in vaine, 

Or vainely comes th’admired Princelle hither. 

Fer. What fay you Lords? 
t Why, this was qui te forgot. 

Ber. Softuditcuermorcisouerfhoti 
While it doth ftudy to haue what it would. 

It doth forget to doe the thing it fhould : 

'And when it hath the thing it hunteth mod, 
jTis won as townes with fire, fo won,fo loft. 

Fer. Wee muftof force difpence with this Decree, 

She mull lye here on meere neceflity. 

Ber. Neceflity will make vs both fotfworne 
Three thoufand times within this three yceres fpace. • 

For euery man with his affe&s is borne, 

Not by mightmaftrcd.butby fpcciall grace. 

If I breake faith, this word (hall breake for me, 

I am forfworne on meere neccflitie. 

So to the Lawes at large 1 write my name. 

And he that breakes them in the lead degree. 

Stands in attainder of etcmall fhame. 

Suggeftionsare to othersasto mee: 

But I belecue although I feeme fo loth, 

I am the laft that will laft keepc his oth. 

But is there no quickere creation granted ? 

Fer. I that there is, our Court you know is banted 1 
With a refined trauailer of Spaine , 

A man in all the worlds new fafhion planted, 
Thathathamincofphrafesin hisbraine : 

One, who the Muficke of his ownc vaine tongue,' 

Doth rauifh like inchanting harmonic : 

A man ot complements whom right and wrong 
Haue chofc as vmpire of their mutinie. 

This chiloe of fancie that A r met do highc, 

Forinterimtoour ftudies fhall relate. 

In high-borne words the worth of many a Knight 5 
From tawny Spaine left iu the worlds debate. 

How you delight my Lords I know not I, 

But I protefl I iouetoheare him lie. 

And I will vfe for my MinftreUie, . 

Beroc . 
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Loses Labour's fc/?. 

Bert- Arm* « imoK .muHrioas wight, 

A man of fire, new word*, fafhions owne Knight. 

^ Coftard the fwaine and he, fnall be out Ipait, 

And fo to ftudie, three yeeres is but (here. 

enter A Cortjrable with Cofiard with a Letter. 

Conft. Which is the Dukes owne perfon? 

Rer. This fellow. What would’ft? 

r on , 1 my felfe reprehend his owne perfon, for I am his grace® 
Tharborough .• but I would fee his owne perlon in ficih and 

blood. - ; . 

Ber. Thisishc. ' 

r on . Signcor Arme, Arme commends you; 

There's villanic abroad, this letter will tell you more. 

Clow. Sirthe Contempts thereof are as touching mee. 

Ber. A letter from the magnificent Armado. 

Ber. How low foeuer the matter, I hope mGod tor high 

words. 

Lon. A high hope for a low hcauen,God grant vs patience. 
Ber. 'Vo heareorforbeare hearing. 

Lon. To hcare meckcly fir, and to laugh moderately, ©r to 

forbcarcboth. „ .. . . r 

Ber. Wcllfir,bcitas the ftilcfliallgmevscaufc toclimcra 

the mcrrindle. . 

Clow. The matter is to me fir, as concernmg/^w/M. 
The manner of it is, I was taken with the manner . 

Ber. In what manner ? „ „ , r , _ 

Cle. In manner and forme following fir, all thofc three. I was 
fecne with her in the Man^or houfc, fitting with hervponthe 
Forme, and taken following her into the Parke r which put to- 
gether is in manner and forme following. Now fir lor the man- 
ner} it is the manner of a man to fpcake to a woman, for the 
Forme in fome forme. 

Ber. For the following fir. , 

Clow . As it Hull follow in my corrcftion, and God defend 
the right. 

Ftr. Will you heare this Letter with attention l 
Ber. As wee would hcare an Oracle. 















r 
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Loues Labour *s loft, 

(Tlo. Such is the Gtnplicitie of man to harken afeerthe fiefli. 

Fcrdinan 0 

G Reat D eputie, the Welkin* Vicegerent^and foie dominator 
if Natter, my foules earths God, and bodies fofiring patronez 
Cofi. Nora word of fijlard yet« 

FercU So it is* 

Cofi. It may be fo : buc if he fay it is fo, he isin telling! risos 
but Co. 

Ferd* Peaces 

Clow. Be to me, and euery man that darts not fight* 

Ferd* No words, 

Clow . Of other mens fecrets I befeech yon. 

Ferd, So it is befieged with fable coloured melancholy , I did 
commend the blacke oppr effing humour to the mo ft wholefome 
Phyfickje of thy health-gining ayre : And as lam a Gentleman * 
betooke my felfe to walke : the time when ? about the fixt ho ure 9 
when beahs mo figrafe, birds befl peck?, and men fit downe to that 
wourijbment which is called /upper: fo much for the time When* 
Now for the ground which ? which Imcane Iwalkt v pen, it is 
yc lifted, Thy Parke. Then for the place where ? where Imeane I 
did encounter that obfeene and mofiprepofierouseuentthat draw - 
ethfrom my f now-white pen the ebon coloured Inke, which heere 
thou viewefiy beholdefiyfurueyefi^or feefi* B ut to the place where? ' 
It fiandeth Njrth North-eafi and by Safi from the Weft corner 
of thy curious knotted garden ; there did I fee that low Spirited 
Swaine , that bafe LMmow of thy myrth , ( Clown. M«e i ) that 
unlettered fmall knowing foule, ( (flow .VLc?fih at fh allow vaffal 
( Cl 0Vc? * Still mee t ) which as 1 remember, bight Coftard, ((lo w* 
Om ) for ted and confortcdcontrary to thy efiablijbed proclaimed 
EdiEl and continent Cannon ; which with, 6 without with this 
l pajfion to fay w herewith: 

Clo. With a Wench. 

Ferd . With a childe of our (grandmother Eue, a female) or 
for thy more fweetevnderfianding a woman : him , I (as my euer 
efieemed duty prickes me on )hauejent to thee y to recctne the meed 
of pumfhment by tby fwe te graces Officer Anthony Dull s aman 
of good repute , carriage, bearing % & efiimation, 

Anth . Me, an’tfhallpleaic youMam Anthony Dull . 

Ferd* For Iaijucneua (fo is the weaker veffetl called ) which I 

B apprehended 
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tones Labours lojh 

apprehended withthe afore/M S^ lkeefcher asavejfeU 

f/Z lZesfuiie, and JbalUt the leafi of thyjwcet nonce ,bn*g 

her to tris.ll. Thine m all complements. of denoted andhcartAnr- 
ningheat of dfttie. 

Don Adriano de Armado. 

Ber. This is not To well as I looked for, but the bed that e- 

M k JFer. 1 the be/l for the word. But firra, What jay you to this? 
How. Sir I confede the Wench. 

Ter. Did you hearc the Proclamation? 

C/o. 1 doe confelTe much of .the hearing it, but little or the - 

proclaimeda yeercsimprifonment to be taken 

with a Wench. . . n ~.~r.n 

flow. I was taken with none fir, I was taken with a Damme,!. 

Ter. Well, it was proclaimed Damofell. . 

C/w.This was no Damofell ncy ther fir, Ihc was a Virgin. 

Ter At i* fo varied too, for it was proclaimed Virgin. 
flow. If it were , 1 denie her Virginity : I was taken With a 
Maide. 

Ter. This Maid (hall notferue your tutnefin 
Clow. This Maide will feme- my turne fir. 

Kin. Sir I will pronounce your fcntcncc : You fiiall raft a 
Weeke with Branne and water. , 

Clow. 1 had rather pray a Moneth with Mutton Sc Porridge. 
Km. And Don tArmado fhall beyour keeper. 

My. Lord fee him deliuer’dore, 

Apd goe we Lords to put in practice that. 

Which each to other hath fo ftrongly fworne. 

Tero. lie lay my head to any good mans hat* 

T hefe oathes and lawes will proue an idle Icorne . 

Sim come on. 

Clow. I fuffer for the truth fir : for true it is^ I was taken 
with I acyue.net t a jin lacynenetta is a true girle,and therefore wel- 
come thefowte cup of profperitie, affliftion may one day fmile 
againe,andvn«lltheufic.downcforrow. exit* 

Enter Arm ado and Moth bis page. 

Arr/ia* Boy , What figne is it. when, a Man of great fpbfc 

growes 






tones Labours loft. _ 

growes melancholy?. 

Boy. Agrcatfignefir,thathewilllookefad. 

Brag. Why?fadneifc is one and the fclfe-lame thing dearc 
impe. 

Boy . No no , O Lord fir no. 

Brag. How canft thou part fadnelTe and melancholy my ten* 

dcr luuenall? 

Bey. By a familiar demonftration of the working, my tough 
figneur. 

Brag. Why tough figneur ? Why tough figneur ? 

Boy. Why tender IuuenaU* Why tender I a teen alt} 

Brag. I ipokc it tender luuenall, as a congruent apathatefn, 
appertaining to thy yong daies, which we may nominate tender. 

Boy. And I tough figneur, as an appettinent title to your olde 
time, which we may name tough. 

Brag. Pretcyandapt. 

-Boy. Howmeane you fir, I pretty, and my faying apt or I 
apt, and my faying prettie ? 

Brag. Thou prettie becaufe little. 

Bey. Little pretty, becaufe little : wherefore apt ? 

Brag. And therefore, becaufe quick e. 

Boy. Spcake you this in my prayfe Mailer .? ' 

Brag. In thy cofidigne praife. 

Boy. 1 will praife an Eele withthe fame praife. 

Brag. What ? that an Eeleis ingenuous. 

Boy. That an Eeleisquicke. 

Brag. I doe fay thou art quicke in anfwers. Thou heat’ll my 
blond. 

Boy. I am ahfwefd fir. 

Brag. Ilouenoctobecroft. " 

Boy. He fpeakes the mcere contrary, erodes loue not him. 

Br , I hauepromis’d to (ludy iij.yecres with the Duke. 

Boy. You may doc it in an houre fir. 

Brag. ImpoiTible. 

Boy. How many is onethrice tolde l 

Bra. I am ill at reckning, it fits the fpirit of a Tspftcr. 

Boy. You are a gentleman and a gamefter Gr. 

Brag. I confeffe both, they* are both the varnifihof a com* 

, pleat man. ' • “ ; . . - 

B 2- Boy? 



. 
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tones Labour slojk 

So y. Then I am furs you know how much the gtoffefum 

of detif-ace amounts to. 

Brag. It de th amount to one more then two . 

Bo v Which the bafe vulgar call three. 

Br True. B«jt. Why fir is this fuch a peecc of ftudy ? Now 

heel’s three ftudied.ere you'll thrice wink, & how eafieitisto 

put yecres to the Ud three, and ftudy three yeeresm two, 
words the dancing horfe will tell you. 

Brag.. A moft fine Figure. 

I ■» » *»«» * » \ j“ 5t “ ba g 

for aSouldiertoloue; fo am 1 in loue with a bafe Wench, lfe 
drawing my fword againft the humour of afffc&ion, would deli- 
ver me from the reprobate thought of it, I would take Defire 
prifoncr , and ranfomc him to any French Courtier for 
new deuis’d curtfic.I thinke fcornc rofigh, mcthinksJ IhouldS 
out-fwear s Cupid. Comfort mee Boy , What great men haue 
Sbeencinloue? 

Boy. Hercules Matter. . . , _ 

Brag. Moft fwecc Hercules: more authorme decre Boy , 
name more ;and fweet my childc let them be men of good re- 
pute and carriage. 

Boy,. Sampfin Matter he was a man of good carnage, gteae 
&arriage,forhe carried the Towne-gateson his backe likcapor® 
ler : and he was in loue, 

B rag. O well- knit Sampfin , ftrong ioynted Sampfin ; I do® 
cxccll thee in my rapier, as much as thoudidft mee in carrying 
gates, I am in loue too.Who Samp fins louemy dsarc Moth* 

Boy. A Woman, Matter. 

" Brag. Of what complexion ? 

Boy. Of allrhefoure,QS.the three, or the two, or oneof thf 
fourc. 

Brag. Tell mee precifeiy of what complexion ? 

Boy. Ofthe fea-water Greene fir. 

Brag. Isthatone of the foure complexions ? 

Boy. As I hauercad fir, and the beft of them too. 

Brag . Greene indeed is the col our of Louers: butt© haue a 
&ou s of that colour, me thinkes Sampfin had fsiall reafoafos is» 
biffurelyaffc&ed herfor her wit. 
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Boy. It warfo fir , for (he had a grecne wit. 

Brag. Meloueismoft immaculate white and red. 

Boy. Moft immaculate thoughts Matter , are mask’d vflder 
filch colours. 

Brag. Define, define, well educated infant. 

Boy. My fathers wittc, and my mothers tongue aftift mee. 

Brag. Sweet inuocation of achilde,nsott pretty and paths* 1 
ticall. 

Boy . If (he be made of white and red, 

Her faults will nere be knowne : 

For blulh'in chcckes by faults are bred,. 

Andfearesby pale white (hownc : 

Then if (he feare, or be to blame. 

By this you (hall not know, 

For ftill her checkes potlelfe the fame. 

Which natiue (he doth owe : 

A dangerous rime matter againft the reafbn of white and red. 

Brag. Istherenota Ballet Boy, of the King and the Begger? 

Boy. The world was very guilty of fuch a Ballet forae three 
ages fince, but I thinke now ’tis not to be found :or if it were, 
it would neither feme for the writing, nor the tune. 

Brag. I will haue that fubieft newly writ ore, that I may ex- 
ample my digreflion by fomc mighty prefident. Boy, I doe 
toup that Countrey girle that I tooke in the Parke with the ratio- 
nal! hinde Coflard : fiiedeferu.es welli 

Boy. To be whip’d : and yet a better loue then my Matter, 

Brag. Sing Boy, my fpint gtowes heauy in loue. 

Boy. And that's great maruell, louing a light wench. 

Brag. I fay fing. 

Boy. Forbcarc till this company be pafL * 

Enterflowne, Conftable,. and Wench , 

Co»Jf. Sir, the Dukes pleafure, is that you keeps Qottar dl 
fafe, and you mutt let him take no delight, nor no penance, but 
heejnuftfaft three dayes a weeke: for this Damfcll.I mutt keeps.: 
her at the Paike,(hc is alowd for the Day .woman. Fare you well. 

Exit.. 

Brag. Idoe betray my felfe withblulhing:.' Maids. 

B 3j LfliaidL 
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